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;hey could not understand how any one should care to go ;here in November. They appealed to the Duke with most earnest protestations and made of the undertaking a matter )f conscience and of state. Goethe had already learned by experience in the Harz Mountains what foundation there Aras for such anxieties. In order to satisfy himself and the objectors he proposed that they consult the well-known physicist, de Saussure, who was quite familiar with the VIont Blanc region and had once himeelf attempted to iscend the mountain. " For such are the people, methinks, ;hat one must ask, if one will get along in the world." Saussure declared they could make the trip without the slightest danger; they need only pay heed to the weather md the advice of the countrymen.
Highly pleased, the Duke and Goethe set off on the 3rd }f November through the valley of the Arve toward Mont Blanc, Wedel, who was subject to dizziness, remaining Behind. On the following day it had already grown dark when the wanderers approached Chamouni, "The stars iame out one after another, and above the summits of the nountains before us to the right we saw a light which we iould not explain; clear, without lustre, like the Milky CVay, but denser, almost like the Pleiades, only larger, it leld our attention a long time until, finally, as we changed Dur point of view, like a pyramid pervaded by a mysterious nner light, best compared perhaps with the light of a ^low-worm, it towered above the tops of all the mountains md made us sure it was the summit of Mont Blanc." The nhabitants of Chamouni were not a little surprised to see strangers arriving so late in the year. On the morrow the ;ourists climbed Montanvert in order to get a full view of ;he Mer de Glace, took a few hundred steps upon its wavy crystal cliffs, and then descended. As longer excursions vere out of the question they left the mighty mass of Mont Blanc after a stay of only one day. With the aid of a guide :hey sought to cross over the Col de Balme to Martigny. Battling clouds enhanced the wild charm of the scenery. \t the top of the pass the wind whistled sharply, it snowed